The History of 

Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expectation of thy time , 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of every man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fell : 

Had I fo lavifh of my prefence beene, 

So common hackneied in the eyes ofmen. 

So (hie and cheape to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne, 

Had. (till kept loyall to poffefiion. 

And left me in reputelefle banifhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldome feene, I could not ftirrc, 

But like a Comet I was wondred at, 

That men would tell their Children, This is he: 
Others would fay, Where ? which is TSullinqbrooke ? 
And then I ltoic all courtefic from heaven. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiancefrom mens hearts : 
Loud fhoutes and falutations from their mouthes. 
Even in the prefence of the Crowned King. 

Thus I didkeepemy perfon frefh and new, 

My prefencelike a robepontificall, 

Ne*re feene, but wondred at, and fomyftate, 
Seldome,butfumptuous, fliewed like a feaft, 

And wanne by rarenefle fiichfolemenity. 

The s kipping King, he ambled up and downs, 

W ith fha llow j efters, andrafh bavi n wits, 
Soonekindled^nd foone burnt, carded his ftate, 
Mingled his royalty with carping fboles • ' 
Hadhis great name prophaned with their fcornes. 
And gave his countenance againft his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes, and Hand the pufti 
Of every beardleffe vaine comparative, 

Grew a companion to the common ftreets, 

Enforc’t himfelfeto popularity, 

That being dai ly fwajlowcd by mens eyes, 

They furfeited with Hony , and began to loath 
Thetafte of fweetneffe, whereof" a little, 
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Henry m Fourth 


More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene. 

He was, butasthe Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Majefty, 

When it fhincs feldome in admiring eyesj 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downc 

Slept in his face, and rendringfuchafped. 

As cloudy men ule to doe to their advemries. 

Being with his prefence, glutted, gorg’d, and fell. 
And in that very line, Harry, ft andeft thou : 

For, thouhaft loft thy Princely priviledge. 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight, 

Save mine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 
Which now doth that I would not have it done. 
Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendemefle. 

Prin. I fhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. King.Tox all the world 

As thou art to this houre , was Richard then. 

When I from Trance fet foote at Rdvenjpurgh, 

And even as I was then, is Tercy now ; 

Now by my fcepter,and my foule to boote : 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate 
Then thou, the fhadow of fucceflion. 

Tor of no right nor colour like to right 
He doth fill fields with Harnefie in the Realme, 
Tumes head againft the Lyons armed Jawes, 

And being no more in debt to yeares then thou, 
Leads ancient Lords, and reverent Bifhops on, 

To bloudy battels, and to brufing armes. 

What never-dying honour hath he got, 

Againft renowned Dowglas ? whofe high deeds, 
Whofe hot incurfions and great name in armes. 
Holds from all fouldiers chiefe Majority, 

And military title capital!, 
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